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Or, m_ 
The troubles of Q ueene ErizaBtTH 


Enter Suſvex, and Lo: Chamberlaine. . 
Suſlex. | 


Ood morrow my good Lord Chamberlaine. 
(ham: Many good morrowes to my good 
Lord of Suſlex, | 
6"! Sufſ. Whoſe with the Queene my Lord. 
4 Cha: The Cardinall of Pizcheſter; The Lord 
( S2><Z23) of Tame: the good Lord Shandoyſe: and beſides, 
Lo: Howard, Sir Henry Bening feild,and diuers otherss *** 
Suſſe A word my Lord in private. 
Emer Tame and Shandoyſe. 
Shan: Touching the Queene my Lord who now ſits hye, 
What thinks the realme of Phillip th*Emperours ſonne, 
A marriage by the Counſell treated of? 
Tame: Pray god *tproone well, 
Saſſ: Good morrow Lords, 
Tame: Good morrow my good Lord of Suſlex, 
Shan: Icry your Honors mercy, 
| Cham: Good morrow tothe Lords of Tame and Shandoyſe. 
Tame: Theliketoyou my Lord: As you were ſpeaking. 
Enter Lord Howardand Sir Henry Ben field. 
Beving: Concerning Myat and the Kentiſh rebels, 
Their ouer-throwis paſt : The rebell Dukes that ſought 
By all meanes to proclaime Queene axe, cheifely Norhumberlana, 
For Gilfords ſake, he for'it his brother Duke ynto that warre, 
Bureach one had his merite, 


Howard: Ohmy Lord, 
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If you know not me, 


The lawe proceeded gainſt their great offence, 

And*tis not well fince they haue ſuffered judgment, 

That we ſhould rayſe their ſcandall being dead, 

Tis impious, not by true judgment bread, 
Sif: Good morrow my Lord, good morrow good Sir Henry, 
Bening: Pardon my Lord, I fawe you nottill no;y, 

Chamb: Good morrow good Lord Howard, 

How: Your honors; The like to you my Lotds, 

Tame; With all my hart Lotd Howard, 

Chan. Forward 1 pray. 

S»fſ: The ſuftolke men my Lord, was to the Queene 
The very ſtayres, by which ſhe did aſcend: | 
Shee's greatly bound ynto them for their loues. 
Enter Cardmallof Wincheſter, 
Winch: Good morrow Lords, attend the Queene into the pre« 


Suſe Your dutyes Lords- 


(ſence, 
Evennt omnes, 
Enter T ame bexring the purſe: Shandoyſe th: 31ace: Howard 

the Septer; Suſſex the Crowne: then the Quzene; after her 

the Cardinail, Senth, Gage, and attendants, 
Ouee: By gods affiftance and the power of heauen, 
We are inftated in our brothers throane, 
And allthoſc powers, that war'd againftour right, 
By heipe of heauenand your treiadly ayde, 
Diſper'ſt and fled, heere may we fic lecure, 
Our hearts joyful! Lords, our peace is pure, 
 E-ter Dads, 

Doeds: Idoe beech your Vaiclty peruſe this POOre Pericion, 
Oree: O maſter Dodds we are indebted ro you tor your lou, 
You fiood vs in great ftead even in our ebb 

Of fortune, when our hopes were necre declin'd, 

- And when our ſtate did beate the lowelt {aile, 

Which we have reaſon to requite we know; 

Read his pecicien my good Lord Cardemall. | 
Doadas: Oh .Sratious Soueraigne, let my Lord theDuke.hare 

The peruſing of t, or any other that is necre your grace, 

Be willb: to our {uit an oppohite, 
Finch; And reaſon tclloy. 


Madam, 


es a——————_—_——R_—__ * _ 


You know no bodie. 
Madam, here is a large recitall & vpbrayding of your highnes 
Soueraignty , the Suffolke men that lifred you to the throne, and 
| heere policR you, claime your promiſe you made them about re- 
| ligion. | | 
1 > Dodds: True gracious Soueraigne; 
But that we doe ypbrayd your Maieſty, 
Oc make recitall of our deedes forepaſt, 
Other then conſcience, honeſty and zeale, 
By loue, by faith, and by our ducie bound, 
Te you the next and true ſucceſſiue heyre, 
If you contrary this; I needs muſt ſay, 
Your ſkillefſe tongue doeth make our well tun'd words, 
Jarr in the Princefle cares, and of our text, | 
You make a wronge conſtrudtion: Gratious Queene, 
Your humble ſubiects proſtrate in my mouth, 
A. generall ſuit when we fuſt flockt to you, 
And made firſt head with you at Fromagham, 
Twas thus concluded, that we your leigemen 
Should ſtill enioy our conſciences, and yſe that faith 
Which in King Edwards dayes was held Canonicall. 
Winch: May't pleaſe your highnes note the Comens inſolence 
They tye you to conditions, and let Iymits to your liking. 
Ozee: They ſhall know, 
To whome their faithfull dutyes they doe owe, 
Synce they the lymbes, the head would ſecke to ſway, - 
Before they gouerne, they ſhall learne Yobay: 
Sect ſeucrely ordred Wmrcheſter, 
Finch: Away with him, it ſhalbe throughly ſcand, 
And you vppon the pillory, three dayes toſtand. (Exit Dogav. 
Bens Has not your filter (Gracious Queene) a hand 
In theſe peticions; well your highnes knowes y 
Sheis a fauorite of theſe hereriques. 
' Winch: And well remembred, is't not probable 
* That ſhe in jars expedition, 
x And other inſurreQions lately queld, 
# Was a confederate; if yo ur highnes will your owne eſtate preſerue, 
7 _ Youmultforeſee fore-danger, and cut offall ſuch 
' As wouldyour laftie prejudice. 
s = _ A 4 Bening- 


ph; omg 


> et 


_ - —@#%——- Sowa” _—_— 


If you know not me, 
Bening: Such is your ſiſter, 
A meere oppoſite to vs in our opinion, and beſides 
Shees next Succeſſiue, ſhould your nuieſty dye yſlulzs, 
Which heauen defend, | | 
Omnes: Which heauen defend, 
Bening: The ſtate of our religion would decline. 
Onzee: My Lords of T ame and $ handoyſe, 
You two ſhall haue a firme Commiſſion ſeal'd, 


To fetch our fiſter young Elizabeth 


From Afbridge where ſhee lyes, and with aband 
Of armed ſouldiers to conduct her vp to London, 
Where we will heare her, 


Sentlo: Gratious Qzeene,ſhe only craves but to behold your face, 
That ſhe might cleare her ſelfe of all ſuppoſed reaſons, 
Still proteſting, ſhe isas true a SubieCtto your Grace, 
As liues this flay, 


Finch: Dot not you hearc, with what a ſawcye impudence, 
This Sentlaw hcere preſumes. | 
Quee: Away with him, ile teach him know his place, 
To frowne when wefrowne, ſmile on whome we grace. 
Winch: Twilbe a meanes to keepe thereſt in awe, 
Making their ſoueraignes brow, tothem a lawe. 
Qxece: All choſe that ſeeke our filters cauſe to fauour, 
Let thembelodged. | 
Winch: Young Courtney earle of Dexuonſhire, 
Seemes cheifly to affect her faion, 
Once: Commir him to the Tower, 
Tilltimeaffordes vs and our Counſcll breathing ſpace. © + 
Whence 1s that Poſt? (4 Horne withins 
Conſt: My Soveraigne, It is from Southampton, 


Ouee: Our Secretary, vnſcale them and returne 
Vs preſent anſwere of the contents; 


Whats the mayne buſines? 

Conft, Thar Phillp Prince of Spaine, 
Sonne to the Emperour, is ſafeyariu'd, 
Audlanded at Southarptoy. 

Qnee: Prepareto mecte him Lords with all our Pompe, 

Haw: Prepare you Lords with ourfayre Qzeeneto ride, . 


(Lo: C onſtable, 


And 
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you know no bodte. 
And his high princely ace et no man hide, 
O 


Queen. Set forward Lord, this ſudden newes is ſweete, 
Two royall Louers on the way may meete. Exennt omes, 


Enter M1.Gage , and a Gentlewomen, 

Gage. Good morrow Miltrefſe,came you from the Princeſse? 

Wor: Maſter Gage,] did, = 

Gage, How faresher Grace? 

tom: O wondrous ctaz ey, gentle maſter Gage, 
Her fleepes are all vnquiet : and her head 
Beats and growes giddy with continuall griete. 

Gage.God grant her comforrt,and releatc her paine. 
So good a Ladie few on carth remaine. 

Enter the Clowne. 

Clowne, O Arme, arme, arme, 

Gaze, How now what's the matter? 

Clown:O Lord che houſe is beer, ſouldiers are as hote as fire, 
Are ready to enter euery hole about the houſe, 
For asI was a'th toppe of the ſtacke, the ſound ofthe drumme 
Hort me ſuch a Box a'th Eare,that I came tumbling dowae, 
The ſtacke with a thouſand byllets a'th rop on me, looke about, 
And helpe for Gods ſake. 

G.ge. Heauen guardrhe Princeſſe,granc that all be well, 

This drumme [I feare, will prooue her paſſing-bell, 


Enter Tame and Shandoyſ* with ſouldiedrs,drum,+c. 
Tame, Whet's the Princefle? 
G..ge. O my honor'd Lords, | 
(May I with reverence preſume to aske) 
Whar meanes theſe armes : why doe you thus beoirt, 
A. pnore weake Lady, neere at point of death? 
Shand: Reſolue the Princeſſe we mult ſpeake with her, 
Wom:My Lords know there is nu adinnrance to her proſence, 
without rheleaue far oranted f,om her ſite, 
Tame. Goe tell her, we muit and will, 
Wm Ve certifie fo much.  Exitwoman, 
Gage: M' Lords as you arehonorably borne, 


As you uid tour her ta,her, or ber brother, 
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[7 you know not me, 
As you doe owe aleagence to the Queene, 
In pitrie of her weaknes and low ltate, 
VVith belt of fauour, her commiſſerate. 
Enter Woman, 

Wom: Her Grace intreaces you but to ſtay till morne? 
And then your meſliage ſhall be heard at full, 

Shand: Tis from the Queene,and we will ſpeake with her. 

Wom:. lle ceriifie ſo much, = 

Tame: It (hallnot neede,prefſe after her my Lord, 

Enter Elizateth inher bed, Doftor Own, 
and Deittor Wend:th. 
Eliz. VVeare not pleal'd with your intruſions Lords, 
Is your haſt ſuch,or your affaires fo vrgent, 
That ſuddenly,and ar this time ofn'ght, 
You prefle on me,and will not ſtay till morne? 

Tame : Sorry wee are-{weete Lady to behold you in-this {fad 

Eliz, AndImy Lords not glad.. (plight. 
My heart,oh how it beats, 

Shand:Nadam,our mefluage and our dutic from our Queene, 
VVecome to tender you: Ir is her pleaſure, _ 
That you the 7.day ofthis moneth appeare at Weſtminſter. 

Elz. AtWeſtmmſter? Ny Lords no {oule. more yladuhen 1, 
To doe my. duetie to her Mailtic, 
ButI am ſorry at tne heart, my heart, oh good Dettor rayſe me 2 
Oh my heart, I hope my Lords, conſidering my extremitie and 
w-aknes, you will diſpence a little with your haſt, 

T ame, Door Owin,avd Doffor Weratth,. 

You are the Queenes Phyhtions truely ſworne,, | 
On your alleagance,as before her highneſle yau will anſwere it, 
Speake,may the Princefle be remoou'd with lite? 

D.Owin, Not without danger Lords, yet without death, 
Her feauer is not mortal; yet you ſce into what darger 
It hath brovght the Princeſle, 


T: 
\ 


Shand: Is your opinionlo? _ 
| D, Wend. Ny Iudgment is, not deadly,but yet dangerons, 
No ſooner ſhall ihe come to take the ayre 

| SO But ſhe wall faint,ar:d zfnot well prepar'dand attended, 


| Her life is in much danger. 


A — 


you know no bode. 
Tame: Madam, we take no pleaſure to deliuer 
So ſtrict ameſſuage. S 
Eliz,, Nor I my Lords to heare a meſſuage deluerd 
with ſuch rinesz well, muſt I goe? 
Shand: So ſayes the Queene, 
Eliz,V Vhy then it muſt be ſo? 
T«mc: To morrow earely then you muſtprepare, 
_ Eliz: Tis many a morrow ſince my feeble leggs, 
Felt this my bodies waight : O I ſhall faint, 
And if taſte the rawnelle of the ayre, 
I am but dead,indeed I am but dead. 
Tis late,conduR theſe Lords vnto their chambers, { 
And cheere them well,forthey haue iorneyd hard, il 
VVhiPR we prepare vs for our motrowes Iorney. '* 
Shand, Madam,the Queene hath ſent her Litter for you. i 
Eliz,The Queene is kind, and we will ſtrive with death, 
Totender her our life, 
 VVe are her ſubie& and obey her heſt- 
Good night,we wiſh you what we want, 
Good relt. Exennt omnes, 
Enter Queene Arry, Philip, andall the 
Nobles;,but Tame,and Shandoyſe, 

Ozeen: Thus in the face of heauen, and broad eye of allthe Y”. 
We giue a welcome to the Spaniſh Prince; (multitude, | 4 
Thoſe plauſiue ſhouts which giue you entertaine, f 
Ecchoes as much to the Almighties cares, 
Andtherethey ſound with pleaſure, and excels 
The claymorous trumpets,and loud ringing bells, 

Phil, Thriſe excellent and euer gracious Princefle, 

Doubly famous for vertue and CER _ 
We imbrace your large ficetcht honors with the armes of loue: 
Our royall Martiage,tceated firſt in heauen 

To be ſolemniz'd here, both by Gods yoyce, 

A.nd by our loues conſent, we thus embrace: 

Now Spaine and England ewo populous Kingdomes, 

Thar haue a long time been oppofd = 

In hoſtile emulation, ſhall be at one - 


This ſhalbe Spaniſh England, ours Engliſh Spaine, i © 
| B 2  Queow 
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If you know not me, 


Oneen, Harke the redoubling ecchoes of the people, (Flor iſh, 


How it proclaymes their loues; and welcome to this Vion, 
| Phil. Then here before the Pillars of the Land, 
| We doe embrace and make a publique contra, 


Our ſoules ate 1o0yfull, then b.jghr Heauens ſmile, F 
Whil{t we proclayme our new yuited Sle, 1 


Quee, Read Suſſex, 


Suſſex reads, 
Philip aud Mary gby the grace of God, Kizg and Oueene of Eng- 

land, Spayr.e, France , and Ireland} Kg and Queene of 

Naples, Sciſcillia, Leon & Aragon, Arch- duke & Dutches 
of Altria, Burgondy, of Brabant, Leland , of Holland: Y 
Prince and Princeſſe of Sweaue, Count and C ounteſſe Has- 
butdge, Maliorca, Sardinia, of the firme Land, and the 
maine Ocean Sea; Palatins of Ierufalem, of Henolt; Lord 
and Lady of Freetcland, and of the Iſles : And Gonernor and 
Gonerneſſe of all Africa, and Alia, » 


Ones. Long line the King and _ A floriſh. 
wo Ozee; We - thanke you Hh 
+ VVhey pleaſe your Highuelle to ſolemnize this your 

N: pr} 

Oree: The 29 day of this month In ly. 

Phil: Irlikes vs well ; but royal | Queene we want TT 
One Lady art this I'gh ſolemniric : 
V Ve haue a fblter cai'd ©/12.4beth, 
V Vhole vertuesand endowments of the mind, 
Hh fi d ctheeares cf Spaine, 

Wiich. Great are the cauſes, now too og tof 'ays. 
VVay ſhee my Soucraigne ſhould be kept ay. 

Con: The Loidof Tame, and Shmyoyſe are terurn'd,. 

Futer T an card Shandoyſcynrs Gage. 

Onee: How ta'es ow Silter? Is ſhe cnc alt-ng? 

7amwe: VVefoundtlicPriinceſte {.che, and 1n great datigers- 
Yer did wevrge ou ſtrickr Comm ſon: | 
Sþo mv<þ inticateCt! aiſhem gh be ſpa''d, 
Vn-:1i}l her heal: h and ſtrength nv y beiefiord, 


Shan. Two of ye out js hnefic Dociors WEL hen caPd, 
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Tou know no bodie. 
And charg'd them, as they would anſwere it, 
To tell the t truth, if 'that Our lourney 5 toyle 
Might be no preiudice vnto her life; 
Or if we might with ſaferte bring her thence : 
They an!wered, that we might; we did ſo, 
Here ſhe is, to doe her dutieto your Maieltlics 
QOnee: Let her attend, we will find rime to heare her, . 
Phil. But royall Queene, yet for her verrues ſake, 
Deeme her offences, if ſhe haue offended, 
With all the lenitie a Siſter can, 
Oze: My Lord ot Winchcſter, my Lord of Suffex, 
Lord Howard, Tame, and Shandoyſe, 
Take you Cummillion to examine her 
Of al ſuppoſed Crimes z fo toour Nuprials. 
F hi, What Feltiuall more royall hath been ſeene, 
Than twixt Spaines Prince, and Englands Royall Queene. 
Enter Elizabeth, ber G entlewomes, and Excunt. 
three Houſhol ſeruants. 
Eliz: Is not my G-ntleman Vſher yet return'd? 
Fm Nadam, not yet. 
El:z: O God, my fearc hath been good phiſicke, 
But che Queens: dif. leafure, tha: hath cur'd my bodies imperfes 
Hath made me hart (ack, brai n{ick,& lick euen to death: / ction, | 
What are you? 
r $:r: Your huſhold Officers, and humble ſeruants, 
Who now your houſe faire Princeſfle is ditloluwd. 
And quite broke vp, com? 7o-atrend you1 grace. | 
Et: We tnanke vou, and wm more 1nGebied for your loues, 
Than wy h (ie POW erg Or VErtueiOrea) Mte, | 
Ali Tt am allthe @1 11ee hy Ye c nothing of my ſelte, 


Bi G: : and Tanoce ncey © oumy Patron, & defend my cauſe. 
Why \WEeepe You Genidom oy? 


Crhes, Not for our ſoles. men are nor made roweepe: 
Acthe owne fortunes, our eyes are mace of fire, 
Aung tocxtra JITDTS rom hc is hazd, 
Nothing bu: ſuch a Þ+ ncefle gricle as yours, 


Song ws Ladic, ans ho beautifull, fo ablolute a Miltreffe, 
Aud perfect, as you haue cue been, 


_E Haye 


ot , 


I, eucn my graue, and being poſlelt of that, 
T ſhall need nothing ; weepe notT pray, 


Will helpe, deliner, ſaue, defend the iuſt. 


If you know not me, 


Haue power to do't, your ſorrow makes vs ſad. | 
Eliz: My Innocence yet makes my heart as light, 
As my fronr's heauie : all that heauen ſends is welcome; 


Gentlemen diuide theſe few crownes amongſt you, 
1 amnow a priſoner, and ſhall want nothing, 
Ihaue ſome friends about her Maieſtie, 


That are prouiding for me all things, all things : 


Rather you ſhould reioyce : 
If I miſcarrie in this enterpriſe, and aske you why, 
A Virgine and a Martyr bod I die, 
p Enter Gage. 7 
Gage, He that fuſt gaue you life, protect that life, | 

From thoſe that wiſh your death. 

Eliz; Whats my offence ? who be my accuſers? 

Gage, Madamythat the Queen and Wincheſter beſt knowes: 

El:z2: What {ayes the Queene ynto my late petition? 


Gare. You are deny'd that grace : 
Her Maicſtie will notadmit you confercnce, = 
Sir William Sentlo vrging that motion, 2 
Was firſt committed, ſince ſent to the Tower. 
Madam, in briefe your foes are the Quenes friends, 
Your friends her foes, 
Six of the Counſell are this day appointed, 
Toexamine you of certaine Articles, 
Eliz,: They ſhalbe welcome ; my God in whomel truft, 


Enter Wincheſler, Suſſex, Howard, Tame, 
| Shandoyſe, aud Conſtables 
 Suff: All forbeare this place ynlefle the Princeſſe, 

Winch: Madam, we fromthe Queene are ioyn'd (They ſit: 
in full Commiſſion, (ſhe kneels. 

Suſſe By your fauour good my Lord ere you proceed, 
Madam, although this place doth tye youto this reuerence, 
It becomes nor you hcing a Princeſle, to deiect your knee, 
Achaice there. _= 


Eliz: My dutic with my fortunes doe agree, 


And 


Os 


"EST 


You know no bode. 
And to the Queene in you I bend my knee, . we 
Suff* You ſhall not kneele where Suſſex ſits In place, . 
The Chamber keeper, a chaire there for her Grace, 
Winch: Madam, perhaps you cenſure hardly,. 
That txwas enfoc't in this Commiliion, 

Eliz.; Know you your owne guilt my good Lord Chancellor, 
That you accuſe your ſelte, Ithinkenotſo, 
Tam of this minde, no man is my foe. 

inch: Madam, I would you wold ſubmit vnto her highnes,. 

Eliz: Submit my Lord of Wincheſter, tis fit 'S 
That none but baſe offenders ſhould ſubmit, i 
No no my Lord, Icafily ſpic your drift, 
| Hauing nothing whereon you can accuſe me, 

: _ Doe lecketo have my ſelfe, my ſelfe betray, 
Y So by my lelfe my owne blood ſhould be ſpilt.. 

h Confeſſe ſubmiſſion, Iconfeſle a guilt. 

- Tame. What anſwere you to #/iats late rebellion, 
| Madam, tis theught that you did ſet them ons 

Eliz: Who it will ſay ſo? men may much ſuſpect, 
But yet my Lord, none can niy life detect, 
bi I a confedetate with thoſe kentiſhrebels? 

If Tere ſaw or ſent to them, let the Queene take my head,, 
Hath not proud Fyat ſuffered for his offence? 
Andin the purging both of ſoule and badiefor heauen, 


Did Py. then accuie Elzabeth? þ 
N S#{: Madam, hedid nor; 
* Eliz: My reuerent Lord T know it;: 


| Hov: Madan, he would not. | 
; Elizs Oh my good Lord, he couldnot,.. = 
Sufſe Thteſarr eday Frogmortonwas arxair*d in the Guild-hall, 
It was impoſ'd on him, whether this Princeſſe had ahand- 
Witch himorno; he did denie it, 
Clcer'd her fore his death, yet accuſd others. 
Eliz; My God be pray(*d, this is newes but of a minute olds. 
Shand. What anſwere youto Sir Peter Carewinthe weltz = 
The welterne Rebels, 
_ Eliz. Aske the vnborne Infant, ſee what that will anſ{iyeres. 
For that and I, ace bothalike in guilt, — 
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If you know not me, 


Let not by rigour innocent bloud be ſpilt; 


Winch: Come Madam, anſwere briefely to theſe treaſons. 
Eliz: Treaſon my Lords, if it be treaſon to be daughter 
Toitt'Eigh. Hearie, Siiter to Edward, and the next of blood vn- 


to my gratious Soucraigne novw the Queene, lama Traitor : If 
not, I {pit at treaſon. 


In Hezries raigne this Jaw could not haue ſtood, 

O God ihat we ſhould ſiifler for our blood. 

( 0:/f. Madam,the Queen muſtheare you fing another ſong 

B<tore, you part with vs, | 
Eliz: My God doth know, I can no note but truth, 

That with Heauens King 

One day in quiers of Angels Iſhall ling. 
tWinch, Then Madam, you'le not ſubmit, 

Eliz, My life 1 will, but not as guiltie: 

My Lords, let pale oftendors pardon craue, 

It we offend, Law's rigourlet vs haue. 

Winch: You are fiubbovne, come ler's certifie the Queene. 
Tame . Rowme for the Lords there. Exennt 
Eliz: Thou power eternall, Innocents iuſt guide, ({onrſel. 

That ſwayes the Scepter of all Monarchies, 

Protect the guiltleſſe ftromtheſe ravening Iawes, 

That hudious death preſents, by Tyrants lawes, 

And as my heart 1s to thee molt pure, 

Graunt mereleaſe, or patience to endure. 

Enter Gage and Seruants. 

Gage. Madam, we your poore humble ſeruants, 
Made bold to preſle into your Graces preſence, 
To know how your cauſe goes, 

Elz: Well, well, I thanke my God, well, 

Ho: can acauſc goe !ll with Innocents, 

They that to whome wrongs in this world are done, 

Shalbe rewarded in the world ro come. 

Enter the ſix Counſellyrs, 

Winch: Ic is the pleaſure oft her Maieſtie, 

That you be raight commitredto the Towet. 
Eliz: The Tower! for v hat? | oed, 
Finch: Moreouer all your houſhoJd ſervants we haue dict\at- 
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You know t.0 boate. 


Thus did the Queene commaund, $ 
And for your guard, a hundred Northen white cotes 
Are appoynted toconduct you thither, 
To night rnto your chamber, to morrow Early prepare 
You for che Tower, your bardge ſtands ready 
To conduct you thyther. ſhee kneels. 
| __ Qxee: Ohgod iy hart: A priſoner in the Tower, 

| Speake to the Queene my Lords, that ſome other place = 
May lodge her fifter , that's too vild, too baſe. va 
| Suſf: Come my Lords,lett's all 1oyne in one petcion 
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4 To the Queene, that ſhe may not be lodg'd within the Tower. | ; 
b/ Winch: My Lord, you know it is in vaine, if 


For the Queenes ſentence is dehnitiue, 
And we mult ſee't perform'd, 
Eliz.: Then to our chamber comfortleſle and ſad, 

To morrow to the Tower that fatall place, 
j WhereT ſhall neuer behold the ſunnes bright face. 
F Suſſ: Now god forbid, a better hap heauen ſend: (Exennt 
. 

' 


Thus men may mourne for what they cannor mend. (Omnes. 
Enter three white-cote ſouldiers with 4 
lack of beere. i 
x: Come my maſters you know your chardge, tis now about | 15 
A lcauen, here we mult watcherill morning, 
And then carry the Princefle to the tower, 
2: How ſhall we ſpend therime till morning? 
3: Maſſe weele diinck and talke of our frendes. 
2: I but my fiende, do not talke of Rate matters. 
I: Notl1, ile noc meddle with the ate, 
| Thope this a man may ſay without offence, 
Prethee drincke to me, ii 
3: Wichall my hart yfayth, this a man might lawfully ſpeake, if 
But now, faith what waſt about to ſay. 14 
1: MaſſeIfay this; That the LadyEl'zabeth is both a Lady, i 
And Elizabeth, andif ] ſhould fay ſhe were a vectuous Princefle, 
Were there any harine in that? F 
2: Noby my troth, ther's no harme in that, þ 
But beware of calking of the Prinicefle, _ 
; Let's meddle with our kindred, there we may bc bold, 
74 GS . I: VWecell 
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If you knownot me, 


r: Weil firsThaue two filters, and chgoneloues the other, 
And wouid not ſend her to priſon for a million,is there any hare 
In this? ite keepe my felfe within compas Iwarrant you, 

rorl do not taike of tne Queende, I talke ot my ſiſters, 
Lekeepec my felte wichin ny compas I warrant you, 

«2 3: 1 bur Sir, that word i:ſter goes hardly downe, 

> x: Why Sir, L hope a man may be boid with his owne, 

I learn'd that of the Queene, ile keepe my felfe within compas 
He wairant you. 

2: I but Sir, why is the Piinceſſe committed? 

I: It may be ſhe doth not know her ſelfe, 


1t may be the Queene knowes not the cauſe, 


It may ve my lord of Wincheſter docs not know, 
Ic may delo, nothings vnpoſlivleto god, 
It may ve ther's knauery in Monckery, 
Ther snothing vnpoſlible, is there any harme in thar? 
2: Shoomaker, you goc alittle beyond your laſt, 
:: Wiy, in laying nothing's vnpoſiible to god, 
Te ſtand to it; for ſaying atruth's a ruth, ile prooue it; 
For ſaying there inay be knauery in Monckery, ilc iuſtyhie it, 
I do not ſay there is, but may be, I know what I know, 
You know what you know, he knowes what he knowes, 
Marry we know not what cuery may knowes. 
3: My maſters, we haue talkt fo long thar I rhinke tis day, 
T: Ithinke ſo roo, is there avy harme in all this? 
2: Nohatimeith world. 


3: Andlrhinke by this time the Pcincefle is ready 


To take her baree, 


1: Comethcnlct's goc, would allwere well, 


Is there any harme in all ch:s? but alas wiſhes anc teares 
Raye born one property, they ſhew their loue thar (Exennt 


want the reraedy, | (Omnes. 
Exter Wincheſter and B ening field, 
Finch: Did you not marke what a pitious eye {he caſt 


Tothe Queenes window as ſhe paſt a long? 


O 


Faync ſhe would haue ſtayd, but that I caus'd 
The bargmen to make halt and row away, 


Benmg: The bargemen were too deſperate my Lord, 


you know no bode. ' 


In ſtaying till the water was\ſo lowe, | 
For then you know, being vnderneaththe bridge, 
The barges fterne did ſtrike ypon the ground, 
And was in danger to haue dround ys all. 
Finch: Well ſhe hath ſcapt that danger, 
'> Wouldſhe but conforme her ſelfe in her opinion, 
'* Sheonly mightrelyvpon my loue, 
To winne her to the fauour of the Queene, 
Bening: Butthat willneuer be,this is my cenſure, 
"If ſhe be guitly inthe leaſt degree, 
May all her wronges ſuruiue and light on here 
If other wayes that ſhe becleered, 
Thus both wayes I wiſhher downe, 
Or els her ſtare to rayſe. 
Entcr Suſſex, Tame, Howard, 
Shandoyſe, and Gage. 
Sufſ: Why doththe Princeſle keepe her barge ſo longe, 
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Why lands ſhe not? Some one goe ſcethe cauſe. 
Gage: That ſhall be my charge my Loxd. (Exit Gage. 
Suſi; Oh me my Lords, her ftate is wondrous hard, 

I haue ſeene the day, my hand ide not haue lent 

To bring my Soueraignes Siſter to the Tower: 

Good my Lords, ſtretch your commiſſion 

To do this Princeſle but {ome lictle fauour. 
$han: My Lord,mylord,let not the loue we beare the Princefle, 

Incurre the Queenes diſpleaſure, tis no dallying with matters of = 

Eſtate, who dares gaine-ſay the Queene? Fe 

* Saf* Marry a God not], no, no, not I; mY 'L1 

2 | Yet who ſhall hinder theſe my eyes to ſorrow Ki 

7 Forher ſorrow: By Gods marry deere, | | 

Z Thattnte Queene could not, though her ſelfe were heere: ol 1} 

My Lords, my Lords, if it were held fowletreaſon, | 

To gricue for her hard viage, by my ſoule t 

My eyes would hardlyprooue me atrue ſubieS&t: 

But tisrhe Queenes pleaſure, and we muſt obay: 

Bur I ſhall mourge, ſhould the King and Queene ſay nay. 

Enter Gage, © I | _ * 

Gage: My gricued Miſtrefſe humbly thus intreata, = : EET 3 

| 2 OL be. 


If you know not me, 

Forto remooue backe to the Common ſtayres, 
And notto land where Traytors put to ſhore, 
Some d'fference ſhe intreates your Honors make 
Twix: Ciriſtall Founcayne, and fowle muddy Springs, 
Twixt thoſe thatare condemned bythe law, 
And thoſe whome Treaſons ſtaine did neuer blemiſh : 
Tis ſhe attends your anſ ere and fits (till 
Whiltt her wet eyes full many a teare dyd pill. 

Suſſ: Marry a God, tis true andtis no reaſon ;, Lanch Bargeman, 
Good Lady, land where Traytors vſe to land, 
And fore her guilt be proou'd, Gods marry no, 
Aad che Queene wils it, that it ſhould be fo, 

Shan: My Lord, you muſtlooke into our Commiſſion, 
No fauo'rs granted, ſhe of force muſt land, 


| D | ; 
Tis a decree which we cannot withſtand, 


So tell her maſter Gage, Exit Gage. 


Suſſ: As gooda Lady as ere England bread, 
Would hethat caus'd this woe, had ioft his head. 
Enter Gage, Elizabeth and Clarentia ker 
TD genilenoman, 
G ge: Madam, you haue (tept too ſhort into the water, 
Eliz: No matter whereT cread, 


Would where I ſer my foote, there lay my nead, 
Laad Traytor-likez my foot's wet in tae flood, 


So ſhall wy heartere long be drenchr in blood, | 


Enter Conſtable. 
Wizch: Here comes tae Conſtible of the Tower, 
This is your charge. 
(onft: And Ireceiue iy priſoner, come will you goe? 
Eliz: Whither my Lord, ynto a erate of Iron, 


- | 
Whete greife and care my poore hart ſhall enuiron, 


Iam not well, 
Suſi: A chayre for the Princeſſe, 
Conſt: Here's no chayre for prifoners,, 
Come will you ſee your Chamber, | 
Eliz.; Then on this ſtone this cold tone will I fit,” - 
I needes muſt ſay you hardly me intreate, 
When for a.chayte, this hard one is my feate, 


Snuff. 


GITD=A 


you know no bodje. 
Suſs: My Lord, you deale too cruelly with theDrinceſſe, 
You knew her father, ſhee's no ſtranger to you. 
Time: Madamit raynes. 
Syſs: Good Lady take my cloake, 
Eliz; Nolet it alone: See gentle-men, 
© The pitious heauens weepes teates into my boſome, 
On this cold ſtone T fit, raine innuy face, 
Bur better heere, than in aworler place 
Where this bad man willlead me, 
Clirentia: Reach my booke, now leade me where you pleale 
From fight of day; or in a dungeon; Iſhall ſee to pray. 


Suſs: Nay, nay, you need not boltand locke ſo faft, Ezit Eliz: 


Shee is no ſtarter; honorable Lords, Gage: Claren: 
_ Speakc tothe Queene ſhe may naue ſome releaſc, Conſta: 
Enter Conftable, 


Conſt: So, {o, letme alone, let me alone to coope ner, 
Ie vie her ſo, the Queene ſhall much commend 
My d:ligent care, 
How: Where haue you left the Princeſfle? 
Conſt: Where ſhe is fate ynough I warrant you, 
I haue notgraunted her the priuilcdge 
Of any walke, or garden, or to ope 
Her windoixes, Caſementsto receme the ayre, _ 
Suſs: My Lord, my lord, you deale without reſpect, 
Aad worſe than your Commiſſion can mainrane. 
Conit: My Lord, IhopeI know my office well, 
Aud betterthan your ſelfe within this place, 
Then teach not me my dutie, ſhe ſhalbe vid ſo ſtill, 
Ihe Queene conmaunds, and ile obay her will, 
Suf5: Butifthis time ſhould alter, marke me well, 
Could itlis be anſwer'd, could ic tellowe Peeres? 
I] thnkenot fo, 
Conſt. 'i'uſh, taſh, the Queeneis yong hkely to beare 
£Ncr 0\vne body a more roya!! teyres 
Enter Gage. 
Gage: My Lords ihe Piincetle humbly entreats, 
That her owne ſervants may beare vp her dyetz _ 


A company of bate yacucord ſlaues, 
3 


Whoſe 


If you know not me, 


Whoſe hands did neuer ſerue a Princeſſe boord, 
Doe take that priuiledge, 
Conſt: Twas my appoint ment, and it ſhallbe ſo, 
Suſ3: Gods marry deere,but it ſhall nor be, 
Lord Howard ioyne with me, weele to the king, 


Enter ſfouldters with diſhes. 
Gage. Stay good my Lords for inſtance,ſee they come, 
If this be ſeemely,ler your honours judge. 

Saff, Come,come my Lords,why doe we ſtay ſo long, 
The Queenes hign fauour ſhall amend rnis wrong, 

Conft: Now tir, what have you got by your Exenunt omnes, 
coinplayning, you conmon finde-faultz what, is preter conſta. 
your Miftrefle ſtomacke ſo queaſie? ourhoneſt = and Gage, 
{ouldiers muſt not touch her mear, then ler her faſt: 

I know her {tomacke will come done at laſt, 


Enter ſouldiers with more diſhes, Gage takes 
one from them. 

Gaze. Vatutor'd ſlaue, Ie caſe thee of this burthen, 
Her highnefle {cornes to touch the diſhe 
Her ſeruants brings not vp. 

Conft, Preſume to coucha diſh,ile lodge thee there 
Where thou ſhalt ſee no luane for one whole yeare: Exit:Conſt: 

Gage: 1 would to Tod you would,in any place & ſouldicrs, 
Where I might liue from thought of her diſgracc, 
O thou alk ſceing heauens, wirh pitious eyes, 
Looke on itopprefſions of their crueltie/ 
Let not chy truth, by falſhoold be oppreſt, 
But ler her vertues ihyne and giue her reſt, 
Confound the fleights,and practiſe of thoſe mein, 
Whoſe pride doe kicke againk thy ſeat of heauen. 
Oh draw the courtaines from their filthy finne, 
And make them Joath the hell which they liuc in, 
Proſper the P:inceſle, and herlife defend, 
A glorious camfort ro her troubles ſend. 
If cuer thou had( pitie,heare my prayer, bs 
And giue releaſemeat to a Princes care, Exit Gage. 


A dunbe 


— 


You know no bodte. 


A dumbe ſhaw. Enter ſixe with Torches, 
T ame and Shandoyſe, bare-headed , Philip and Mary 
after them :then Wincheſter, Bening field, and eAtten= 
dants :at the other doore Suſſex & Howard,Suſſex deli= 
vers a petition to the king, the king ſhewes it to the 
Queene, ſhe {hews it to #mrcheFfer and to Bening field: 
they ftorme, the king whiſpers tro Suſſex,and raiſes him 
and Howard,giues them a petitis;they take their leaues: 
and depart,the king whiſpers a litle to the Queene, 

Exeunt. 
Enter Couſtable and Gage, | 

Gave: {hePrinceſle thus intreats you honor'd Lord, 
She may but walkc in the lifetenants garden, 
Oreis repoſe her {elfe in the Queenes Lodgings : 
My honor'd Lord, grantthis as you did loue 
The famous Heyry her deceaſed father, 

Couſt,Come, talke notto me forTamicſoluv'd, 
Nor lodging,gzrden,nor Jieftenants walkes 
Shall here be granted, ihee's a prifoner. 

Gage. Ny Lord, they ſhall. 

Conft, How, ſhall they knaue? 

Gage.It the Queere pleaſe,they ſhall, 
A noble and right reuered Counſcllor, 
Promiſt ro begge it of her Maieſtie - 
Andifthe ſay the word,my Lord ſhe ſhall, 

{onff. 1, if the ſay the word,it ſhall be ſo: 
My Lord of WinckeFer ipeakes the contrary, 
So do the Clergie they are honeſt men, 

Gage: My honor'd Lord, why'ſhould you take delight 
To torture a poore Lady innocent? | 
The QueeneI know when ſhe ſhall heare of this. 
Will greatly diſcommend your crueltie, 
You ſerw'd her father, and he lou'd you well, 
You ſerv'd her brother,and he held you deare, 
And can you hate the fifter hee beſt low d? 
You ſeruc her lifter, ſhe eſtcemes you hie, 
And you may liue to ſerue herere you dye: 
And therefore good my Lord, let this preualle, 
Onely,the caſcmcnts of her window ope, 
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Whereby 
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| 1} you knownot me, 


Whereby ſhe mayreceiue freſh gladſome ayre. 
{ 91#: O youpreach well co deafe men! no,nor 
So letters nuay tly in, Ile none of chat, 
She is my priſoner, and if I durſt, 
But that my warrant is not yer ſo ſtrickt, 
Ide lay her ina dungeon whicre her eyes 
Should not haue [19ht to read her prayer booke; 
So would I danger both her ſoule and body, 
Cauſe ſhe an alyen isrto ys chatnoliques, 
Her bed ſhould be all ſaakes, her reſt diſpayre, 
Torture ſhould make her curteher faithies prayer. 
Enter Suſſex, Howard, and ſernants, 
Sufi: My lord, itis the pleaſure of the Quzene, 
The priſoner Pr ncefle ſhould haue all rhe yſe 
Ofthe liefcenants garden, the Queens lodgings, 
And all ene libertyes this place affords, 
Conft: What meanes her grace by that? 
S1nſs: You may goe aſke her and you will my Lord; 
Moreouer tis her highnes furder pleaſure, 
That her ſworne-ſctuanrs ſhall attend on ner, 
1wo gentlemen of her Ewry, two of her Pantry, 
Two of her Kitchin, and two of her wardrobe, 
Beſides this gentleman here maſter Gage, = 
Conſt: The next wilbe her freedoimne, oh this madds me . 
Hov: Which way lyes the Princeſle, 
Conſt: This way my Lord, 
How: This wilbe glad tydings; come let's tell her grace. 
Gage: Wil pleaſe your honor, let my Lady (Exunt omnes 
Watke jntae leifienans garden, (preter Conſtable &F Gave. 
Or nay but ſce the lodgings of tne Queene, 
Or ope rhe caſements to receiue f;eſh ayre, 
Shall ſhe my Lords ſhall ſhe this freedome vſe? 
She ſhall : for you can neither will nor chuſe, 
Or ſhall ſhe haue ſome ſeruants of her owne? 
To atzend on her? I pray let it be fo: 
And let your looke no more poore priſoners daunt, 
I pay deay not what you needes muſt graunt, Exit Gage. 
Conſt: Thus daſe groome flowrs me, oh his frets my hearc! 


Theſe 


youknow no bodie.. 


Theſe knautes will iecvpon their priutledge, 
Bur yet ile vexCe her, I haue found the meanes: 
Ie haue my Cookesto drefle my meat with hers, 
And euery officer my men ſhall march, 
O thar I could but draine her hearts deare blood, 
Oh it would feed me,doe my foule much good. 
Enter the (lowne beating a ſouldier; & Exennt, 
Then enter the Cooke beating another, 
Conſt. How now,\vhat meane the fellow? PR, 
Cooke. Audacious {laue preſuming in my place, 
 Conft: Sir, ewas my pleaſure,and I did command it. 
Cooke. The proudelt he that keepes within the Tower, 
Shall haue no eye into my priuate office, 
Conft: No ir; why? lay tis ], 
Cooke. Beit your lelfeor any other here, 


Ile make him ſuppe the hotceſt broth I haue, 


Conſt+You willnot, 
Cooke: Lounds I will: - 

Inaue beene true to her, and will-be ti!l. Exit Cooke. 
Conſt: Well, Ie haue this amended er'c be long, 

And venge my {elfe on her for all their wrong. Ex. omnes, 


Emter a Boy with a Noſe-gay: 
Boy, Ihaue got another Noſe-gay for my yong Lady, 

MyLaord ſaid I ſhould be ſoundly whipt 

If I were ſcene to bring her any more, 

Bur yet iJe venture once againe, ſhe is ſo 200d, 

Oh heer's her chamber, Ile call and ſee if ſhe be ſtirring, 

Where are you Lady? Enter Fliz, | 
Eliz.\Welcome ſweet boy, what haſt thou brought me there? 
Boy. Madam,Ihaue brought you another Nolc-gay, 

But you mult not letitbe ſeeng for if it be, 

I ſhall be ſoundly whipt, indeeala,indeed I ſhall. 
f/iz,God a mercie boy,heer's to requie thy loue, Exit Eli, 


Enter Conſtable, Suſſex, Howard, a1 
Attendarts, 


Corft: Stay him, ftay him:oh haueI caught pou fir, 


= D Where 


> 


I7 you know nor me, 
; 7 Where haue you beene? ; = 
Boy: lo carry my yong Lady ſome more flowers. : 
How: Alas my Lord a «hild, pray let him goe, : 
| | (onſte Acraftie knaue my Locds, ſearch him for Letters, 
| Sf: Lerters my Lord,it is impoſiible, 
Co:;/t: Come, te] mc what letter thou carryedſther, 
| Ve gjue thee figgs and lugar plummes, 
| Boy. Will you indeede, well ile take your word, 
For you looke like an honeſt man, 
{ 9#/t:. Now tell me what Letters thou deliuerdt, 
| Boy: Faith Gaffter I know no Letters but great 4, 
| B, and C; 1 am not come to K yet: . 
| Now Gafter will you giue me my lugar plummes? ' 
| Conſt: Yes marry will I, take him away, 
Let him be ſoundly whipt I charge you firra. 
Exter Elzabeth,Gage and Clarentia, A 
Eliz: They keepecuen Infants from vs, they doe well, 'F 
My tght they haue too long bard, and now my ſmeU: 
| This Tower hath made me tall to huſwiffry, 
; Iipend my labours to releeue the poore, = 
Goe Gove diſtribute theſe to thoſe that neede, 
Enter Wuicheſter, Bening field and Tame. 
| Fia: Madan:,the Queene out of her royall bountie, 
Hath freed you from the thraldome of the rower, 
And now this Gentleman mult de your gardyan, 
I thanke her , ſhe hath ryd me of a Tyrant. 


Is he appointed now to be my keeper? 


What is he Lords? E 
Tame: A G:ntleman in fauour with the Queene: - 
El:z: Ir feemes fo by his charge: but tell nie Gage, 
| *  Isyetthe Scaffold ſtanding on Tower hill, 
Whereon yong Gi/ferdand the Lady Jane did ſuffer death? 
| Gage: Vpon my life it {tands nor. 
El:z: Lord Howard, what is he? 
I) | How: A Gendeman, tho of a ſterne aſpect, 
| , | Yer milde enough I hope your Grace will finde. 
W (17 Eliz,, Hath he not thinke you a fretch't conſcience, 
#Y Andif my ſecret murder ſhould be put jato his hands, 
Fi [\| _—_ 


Hath 


you know no bodie, 


Hath he not heart thinke yon to execute? 

How: Defend it heauen, and Gods almightic hand, 
Berwixt your grace,and ſuch jntendments ſtand. 

Bening: Come Madame,will you goe? 

£liz. Wrh all our heart, fare-well, tare-well, 

SI am freed from Lymbogto be ſentro hell. Exennt. 
Enter Cooke and Pantler. 
Cooke? What Rtorme comes next? this hath diſperſt vs quite 

And ſhattered vs to nothing; though we be deny'd the preſence 


Of our Miſtres,yet we will walke aloote,and none controwle ys. 


Pant: Here will ſhe croſle the riuer, ſtand in her eye, 
That ſhe may take ſome note of our negleRed duties. 
| | Enter three poore men. 
x, Come, this way they ſay,the ſweete Princeſſe comes, 
Let vs preſenr;her with ſuch tokens ef good will, 
As we have, 
| 2+ They ſay ſhee's ſuch a yertuous Princefle, that ſheele 
Except of a cup of cold water, and I haue cuen | 
A. noſe-gay for her Grace, here ſhe comes. 
Emter Elizabeth, Beningfield,Gage and Tame, 
Omnnes: The Lord preſerue thy ſweete Grace, 
Eliz: What are theſe? 
Gage. The rowneſmen of the country gatheredhere, 
To greetyour Grace, hearing you paſle this way, 


Elz,. Give them this gold, and thanke them fortheir loues, 


Bez,What traytor knaues are gather*d here to'make a tuinule? 
Omnnes: Now the Lord blefle thy Fweet grace. 
Benin:If they perſiſt, I charge you ſoldiers ſtop their mouthes, 
Eliz:le {hal not need, the poore are loving, but the rich diſpiſe, 
And though you curbe their tongue,ſpare them their eres: 
Yourloue my ſmart alayes not, but prolongs, 


Pray for me in your hearts not in your tongucse 


See,fee my Lord, looke I haue ſtild them all, 
Not one amonett them, but devates my fall. 
Tame: Alas,fir FLirry thee are honeſt countreymen, 
That much reioyceto fee the Princeſſe well. 
Bezing: My Lowd, my Lord, my charge is grea's 
Tame: And mine as great as yours, - _Bels 
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If you know not me, 


Where haue you beene? , 


Boy: Tocarry my yong Lady ſome more flowers. 

How: Alas my Lord a <hild,pray let him goe, 

(onfis Acrafcie kiaue my Locds, ſearch him for Letters, 

Sf: Lerters my Lord,it is impoltible, 

Co:/t: Come, te!] mc what letter thou carryedſther, 
le onue thee figgs and fupar plummes, 

Eoy. Will you indeede, well ile take your word, 

For you looke like an honeſt man, 
( 94/7. Now tell me what Letters thou deliuerdft, 
Boy: FaithGafter I know no Letters but preat A, 
B, and C; I am not come to K yet: | 
Now Gafter will you giue me my lugar plummes? nn 
Conſt: Yes marry will I, take him away, 
Let him be ſoundly whipt I charge you firra. 
Exter Elz.abeth,Gage and Clarentia, 

Eliz: They keepe euen Infants from vs, they doe well, 
My Gght they haue too long bard, and now my ſmeU: 
This Tower hath made metall ro huſwiffry, 

Iipcnd my labours to relecue the poore, 
Goe Ge diſtribute theſe to thoſe that neede, 
Enter Wwicheſter, Bening field and Tame. 

Wia: Madan:,the Queene out of her royall bountie, 

Hath freed you from the thraldome of the tower, 
And now this Gentleman mult de your gardyan, 
I thanke her , ſhe hath ryd me of a Tyrant, 

Is he appointed now to be my keeper? _ 
What is he Lords? 
Tame: A G:ntleman in favour with the Queene: 
El:z: Ir feemes ſo by his charge: but tell nie Gage, 
Is yer the Scaffold ftanding on Tower hill, 
Whereon yong Gi/ferdand the Lady axe did ſuffer death? 
Gage: Vpon my life it {tands nor. 
El:z: Lord Howard, what is he? 
Hor: A Gendeman, tho of a ſterne aſpect, 


Yer milde enough I hope your Grace will finde. 


Eliz, Hath he not thinke you a Pretch'r conſcience, 


Andif my ſecret murder thould be put into his hands, 


K 


Hath 


you know no bodie, 


Hath he not heart thinke yon to execute? 
How: Defend it heauen, and Gods almightic hand, 
Berwixt your grace,and ſuch jntendments ſtand. 
Bening: Come Madame,will you goef? 
Eliz. Wh all our heart, fare-well, tare-well, 
I am freed from Lymboyto be ſentto hell. Exennt. 
Enter Cooke and Pantler. 
Cookes What ſtorme comes next? this hath diſperſt ys quite 
And ſhattered vs to nothing; though we be deny'd the preſence 
Of our Miſtres,yet we will walke aloote,and none controwle ys. 
Pant: Here will the crofle the riuer, ſtand in her eye, 
That ſhe may take ſome note of our negleRed duties. 
# | Enter three poore men. 
|. __._ I, Come, this way they ſay,the ſweete Princeſſe comes, 
Let vs preſenr,her with ſuch tokens ef good will, 
| As we have, 
| 2+ They ſay ſhee's ſuch a yertuous Princefle, that ſheele 
Except of a cup of cold warter, and Ihaue cuen | 
A noſe-gay for her Graceghere ſhe comes. 
Eater Elzabeth,Beningfield,Gage and Tame, 
Omnnes: The Lord preſerue thy ſweete Grace, 
Eliz: What are theſe? 
Gage. The rowneſnen of rhe country gatheredhere, 
To greet your Grace, hearing you paſle this way, 
Elz,. Give them this gold, and thanke them fortheir loues. 
Bez, What traytor knaues are gather*d here ro:make a cumule? 
Omnes: Now the Lord bleſle thy freer grace. 

_ Bezin:If they perſiſt, I charge you ſoldiers ſtop their mouthes, 
 Eliz:Itſhal not need, the poore are louing, but the rich diſpiſe, 
And though you curbe their tongue, ſpare them their eres: 
Your loue my {mart alayes not, but prolongs, 

Pray for me in your hearts not in your tongucse 
See,ſfee my Lord, looke I haue ftild them all, 
Not one amonelt them,but devates my fall. 
Tame: Alas,fir Larry theſe are honeſt countreymen, 
That much reioyceto fee the Princeſſe well. 
Bezing: My Loud, my Lord, my charge is grca's 
Tame: And mine as great as yours, Bells 
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If you knownot me, 


Benmp, Harkeharke my Lord, what Bels are theſe? 
Gaze: The Towne s-men of this village, 


| oh [ | þ ' f | 
Hearing your highnefle paſſe this way, 
Saiutes your comming with a peale of Bels. 


Bening. Iraytors and knaues, ring Bels 
When the Queenes enemy paſleth through the Towne, 


Goe let the knaves by*h heeles, make their pates ring noone, 


I charge thee Barwick, wr E xit Barwick. 
Eliz: Alas poore men,helpe them thou God aboue, 
Thus men arc forlt to ſuffer tor my louc, 
V Vhat ſayd my ſcruants, thoſe that ſtand a!oote? 
Gage. They deeply contur'd me out of their loues, 


To know how your caſe poes,which theſe poore people ſecond, 


Elz, Say vnto them 7 anquam Onis, 

Beniag, Come away, this lingring will be-night vs. 

Tame. Madamythis night your lodgivg's at my houte, 
No priſoner are you Madam for this night, 

Bening, How, no priſoner? 

Tame, Nogno priſoner, whatT intend to doe, ile an{were, 
Madam,wil't piecaſe you goe? Exit Eli. Bening,cf Tame, 

Cooke: Now gentle Maſter Vihcr, what ſayes my Lady? 

Gage. Thus did the bid me ſay, rtanguan Onis, 


Fatewell, [ mult away , E xit Gage. 


I, Targus Ovruspray what's tangus Oxrus neighbour? 
2. It the Pacſt were here hee'd ſmell it our ſtraight, 
( ooke: My ſelfe hath been a Scholler, and I vadcrtiand 
What r479uam Oms meancs, | 
VVe jent to know how her Gracedid fare, 
She ranguam Onis laid, euen like a ſheep 
That's to the ſlaiighter led, 
1.T.:z:q4: Ovraus, that I ſhould liue to ſce,tangns Ovris! 
2,1 thall acue: loue ranguarm Ovrisagaine,for rhis tricke. 
Exernt omnes, 
Enter Bering fiel dand Barwick his An, | 
Bering: Barrick is this the chaire of State? 
Bir: Ifir, This is it. | 
Bening: Take it downe, and puil off my boots, 
Bar: Come on fir. © 


Enter 
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You know no bodie. 


Enter Clowne. _- 
Cl:w; O monltrous! what a ſawſe companion's this? 
To pull of his bootes in the chayre of Rate; 
le fit you a penyworth for it, 
Bering: Well faid Barwick,,pull knaue, 


Barz A haSir, T he ( lown pulls the chayre away, 
Bening: Well fayd,now't comes. 


Clo: Gods pitry, I thinke you are downe,cry you marcy. 
Bering: What ſaucyarrant Knaue art thou, how? 


Clo: Not ſoſawcy an arrant knaue as your worſhip | 
takes nie tobe, | 


Bening: Vi lain, thou haſt broke my crooper, 
Cl3:l am forry *tis no worſe for your worſhip, 
| Bering: Knaue, doſt flout we? He beats him, Excuut, 
Enter the Engl ſhman & $ pariara, 
Spa: The wall,the wall, | 
Ezg: Sblood Spariard,you get no wall here, vnleſſe you 
would haue your head and the wall knockt together. 
Spa: Seignior Caualero Danglatera, : 
I uſt have the wall, 
Eg: I doe proteſt, hadſt not thou enforſt it, 
I had not regarded it, but ſmce you will needs 
Haue the wall, Ile take the paines to thruſt 
You into the kennell. | 
Spa: Obaſe Canelers, my ſword and{ponyard well 
Try'd in Tolledo,ſhall giue thee the /mzbrocads. 
Eng: Marry and welcome fir,come on, They fight, 
Spa; Holo,holo,thou haſt giuen me he hurts the Spa- 
_ Tho Canuiſlado, 
E-g: Come (ir, will you any more? 
Spa: Seignior Caxelero looke behin't thee, 
A. blade of Tolledo is drawne againſtthee . 
SIT He lookes back,,he bills hinag 
Enter Philip, Howard, Suſſex, Conftable, 
and Greſham, 
Phil. Hand that Ignobie groome, 
Had we not beheld thy cowardize, 
We ihould haue {worne, 
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17 you know not me, 


Such baſeneſle had mot followed ys, 
Spa: Oh wiſtro mandado grand Emperato, 
How:Pardon him my Lord. 
Phil: Are you reſpeRties of our honor Lords, 
That you would haue vs boſome cowardice 
I doe proteſt, the great Turkes Emperie 
Shall not redeeme thee from a fellons deaths 
What place 1s this my Lords? 
Suſe Charing Crofle my Leige, 


Phs!l, Then by this croffe where thou haſt done this murder, 
Thou ſhalt be hang'd, fo Lords away with him, Exit Spaniard. 


Sf: Your Grace may purchafe glory from aboue, 
And intyerloue from all your peoples hearts, 
To make attone- menttwixt the wofull Princeſſe 
And our dread {oueraigne,your moſt vertuous Queene, 
How: It were a deed worthy of memorie. 
Conſt My Lord ſhe's faRtious, rather could I wiſh 
She were married to ſome private Gentleman, 
And with her dower conuayd out of the land, 
Then here to ſtay and be a mutiner, 
So may your highneſle ſtate be more ſecure: 
For whilſt ſhe lives, warres and commotions, 
Foule inſurreCtions will be ſetabroch, 
I thinke twere not a miſle to take her head - 
This Land would be in quiet were ſhe dead, 
Suſſ: O my Lord you ſpeake not charitably. 
Phil: Nor will we Lords embrace his heedles counſel!, 
I doe proteſt as I am king of Spaine, 


My vimoſt power ile ſtrecch to make them friends, 


Come Lords let's in, my loue and wit ile try 
To end this iarre; the Queene ſhall not deny. Exemnnt, 
Enter Elizabeth,Bening field, Clarentia, Tame, 
Gage and Barwicke. 
Eliz.. What fearefull terror doch affaile my heart? 
Good Gage come hirver and reſolue me true 
In thy opinion; ſhall I out-liue this night? 
I pre thee ſpeake. 
Gage: Out liue this night, I pray Madam why? 
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You know no bodie. 
El:z: Then to be plaine, this night I looke to die, 
Gage, O Madam, you were borne to better fortunes: 
Thar God that made you, will prote& you (ill 
From all your enemies that wiſh you ill. 
Eliz: My heart is fearefall. 
Gage, O my honor'd Lord, 

As cucr you were noble in your thoughts, 

Speake, ſhall my Zadie our-liue this night, orno? 
Tame, You much amaze me fir, elſe heauen forefend. 
Gage, For if weſhould : imagine any plor, 

Prerending tothe hurt of our deere Miltreſſe, 

I and my feltowes though farre vnable are 

To ſtand againſt your power, will die together, 

Tame. AndlI with you would ſpend my deereſt blood, 

To doe that vertuous Ladie any good, 

Sir Harrie, now my charge I mult refigne, 

The Ladies wholly in your cufftodic, 

Yet vſe her kindly as ſhe well deſerues, 

Aid ſol take my leaue, Madam adue, 

Eliz, My honor'd Lord farewell, ynwilling I 

Wich griefe and woe muſt continue, 

Helpe me to ſome inke and paper good Sir Harries 
Bering: What to doe Madam ? 

Eliz; To write a letter to the Queene my Siſter, 
Bering: | finde not that in my Commiſſion, 

Elz.: Good Iaylor vrge not thy Commiſſion, 

Bening: No Jaylor, but your Guardian Madam, 

E/;z.: Then reach me pen and inke, 

Bering: Madam I dare not, my Commillion ſerues nor. 
Elrz.: Thus you haue driven me oft from time to time, 

Still vrging me with your Commiſſion, 

Good Iaylor be not to ſeuere, 

Bening: Good Madam lentreat you Ioofe that name 

Of Iaylor, twilbe aby-word to me and my poſteritic, 
Elz; As oftenas you name your Commiſhon, 

So often wiil I call you Taylor, ; 
Bening. Soy ] ihould reach you pen,inke and paper 

Who iſt dare Þcare a lerter ſent from you? 
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If you know not me, 
Eliz,: I doe not kcepe a ſeruant ſo diſhone ſt, 
That would deny me that. | 
Bening: Whoeuer dares, none ſhall, 


Gage. Madame, impoſe the Letter to my truſt, 
Were tobeare ic through a field of pikes, 


And in my way ten thoutand arm'd men ambuſht, 


Ide make my patlage through the mid'ſt of rhem, 


And perforce beare it to the Queene your liſter, 


Bening: Baddy of re, what a bould knaue's this? 
Eliz: Gage izaue me to my lelfe: 

Thou cuerlwing power that guid'(t al! harts, 

Giue ro my pen a true per{waſtue ſtile, 


That ir may moue my impacient filters eares, - 


| Andvrge herto compaſſionate my woe. Shee writes: 


B 714710 fiel d takes A booke aud look *5 tutoit, 

Bening: What ha's ſhe written here?  _Hereaas, 
Much tuſpected by me, nothing proow'd can beer 
Finis quoth Elizabeth the Priſoner. 
Marry a God; whac's here an Engliſh biblc? 
Sauttum Maria, pardon this prophanation of my heart, 
Water Barwik , water, Ile meddle with't no more, 

El:z.: Nly heart is heauie, and mine eyes doe cloſe, 
]J am wearie with writing, ſleepy onthe ſudden, 
Clarentia, Icaue me, and command ſome mulicke 


In the with-drawing chamber.  STheeſleepes 
Bening: Your Letter ſhall be foorth comming Ladie, 
I will peruſe it ere it ſcape me now. Exit Bening. 
A Dumbe ſhow, 


Enter Wincheſter,Conſtable, Barwick, and Fryars: at the other 
dore, 2, Angels : the Fryar: Reps to her, offering to kill her: 
the Angels drivethem back. Exeant. The Angel opens the 
Eivle,& puts itin her hands; Exeant Angels; ſhee wakes, 

Eliz:: O God, how plicaſant was this ſlcepe tro me! 

Clarentia,faw'lt thou nothing? 

Cla: Madame,nort ]; 

I neare flept ſoundlier for the time. 

Eliz.. Nor herd'(t chou nothing? 

{1t; Neither Madame, 
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you know no bodie. 
Eliz,, Did'ft not thou put this Booke into my hand? 
Cla: Madam not 1, 
Eliz: Then twas by inſpiration, heauen I truſt 
With his erernall hand, will guide the iuft, 
What Chapt'rs this ? ho ſo patteth bis truſt in the Loyd, 
Shall nat be confounaed : 
My Sauiour thankes, on thee my hope I build, 
Thou lou'ſt poore Innocents, and art their ſhield. 
Enter Beningfield, and Gage, 
Bering: Here haue you writ a long excule ut ſeemes, 
But no ſubmiſſion to the Queene your fiſter, 
Eliz; Should they ſubnut thatneuer wrought offence? 
Thelawe will alwaies quit wrong'd Innocence: 


Gage, take my letter, and to the Lords commend my humble duty. 


Gage: Madaml flie, 
 Togiuethis letter to her Maieſtie : 
Hoping when recurne, 
To giue you comfort that now ſadly mourne. (Exennt omnes 
Bening: Idoe write and ſend, lle crofſe you ſtill; (preter Bey: 
She ſhall not ſpeake to any man aliue, 
But lle ore-heare her, no ſetter nor no token 
Shall never haue accefſe ynto herhands, 
But firſt Ile fee it; 
Solikea ſubie& to my Soueraignes ſtate, 
I will purſue her with my deadly hate, 
Emer ( lowne. 
Clowne: O Sir Harry, you looke well to your office, 
Yonders one in the Garden with the Prince, 
Bering: How knaue, with the Princeſſe? ſhe parted euen now, 
Clowne, | fir,that's all one, but ſhe no ſooner came into the 
Garden, buthe leapt ore the wall, and there 
They are together bulie in talke Sir, 
Beninr: Heer's for thy paines, thou art an honeſt fellow - 


Goe take aGuard and apprehend them firaight. © (Exit Clorney/ 


o them before me, 
O this well found our, 
Now will the Queene commend my diligent care, 
And praiſe me ior my ſeruice to her Grace. 
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Hz traytorsſ\warme ſo necte about my houſe, i 
Tis time to looke into't ; 


O well ſayd Barwicke, 


4 know not me, 


x 


Wher's the Pciſoner ? 


Enter Clowne, Barwick,, and 5 andere, leaning. 


of a Goat, his ſmord drawne. 
Clow: Here he isina liring my Lord, 


Beninug: Lord blefle vs, knaue what haſt thou there ? 

Clow: This is he Itold you was bufie in ralke with the Princeſle: 
What a did there, you muſt get out of him by examination. 

Bening: VVhy knaue, this is a beaſt, 

Clo: So may your worſhip be for any thing I know, 

Bening: What art thou knaue ? 

Clow; If your worſhip does not remember me, 
Thope your worſhips crooper doth : _ 
Burt if you haue any thing toſay to this honeſt fellow, 
Who for his gray head and reuerentbeard is ſo like, 
He may be a kinne to you, 

Bening: A kinne to me, knaue le have thee whipt, 

Clow: Then your worſhip will crte quittance with my 
Pokeriors for miſvſing of yours, 


Bemng: Nay, bur doeli thou flout me {ill (He beats him. 
Exennt, 
Enter Wincheſter Greſham with paper, 
Conftable with a Purſenant, 
Greſ: Tpray your Honor to regard my haſt, 
Winch: Iknow your buſinefle, "and your hatt ſhall ſtay, 
As you were ſpeaking my Lord { orſtable. 
Conf When as the King ſhall come to ſealetheſe writs, 


Greſh: My Lord you know his highneſle treafure ſales, 
And cannot be tranſported this three months, 


Vnleſle that now your honor feale my wartant. 

Winch, Fellow what then? This warrant that concernes 
,The Princeſle death, ſhuffle in amongſt the relt, 
"Heeflenere peru'(t, 

Greſh: How, the Princeſle death ? thanks heauen, 
By whomeI am madea willing inſtrument her life to ſaue, 
That may liue crown'd when thou art in thy grauc. 


| 


youknow no bodie, 
Winch: Stand readie purſeuant, 
That when tis ſign'd, : "7 
Thou mayft be gone, and gallop with the winde, 
Enter Phillip, Suſſex, «ud Gage. 
Phil. Our Chancellor Lords, thisis our ſealing day, 
Tius our ftares bufineſie; is our figner there? 
Enter Howard, and Greſham as he is ſealug. 
How. Stay your Imperiall hand, let not your ſeale umprint 


(Er grove 


. Deaths imprefle in your fifters heart, 


Phil. Our ſiſters heart! Lo: Howerd what meancs this ? 
Haw: The Chancellor and that injurious Lord, 
Can well expound the meaning. 

Winch: Oh chance accurſt, how cam he by this notice ? 
Her life is guarded by the hand of heauen, 


— 


And we in yaine purſue it. 


Phil: Lord Chancellor, your dealing is not faire, 
See Lords, what writs affords it ſelte 
To the imprefle of our ſeale, 
Suſf: See my Lord, a warrant for the Princeſſe death 
Before ſhe be conuited, what ivgling call you this? 
See, fee for Gods ſake. 
Gzge: And a Purſeuant readie to poſt away with it, 
To ſee it done with ſpeed, 
Whar flintie breaſt could brooke to ſee herbleed? 
Phi: Lord Chancellor, out of our prerogatiue 
We will make bold ro enterline your warrants 
$uſſ; VVhoſe plot was this ? 
How: The Chancellors, and my Lord Conſtables. 
Suſſ: How wag't reueald ? 
Hw: By this Gentleman maſter Greſham the Kings Agetit here. 
$f: He hath ſhewed his loue to the King and Queens maicklie, 
His ſernice to his Countrey, and care of the Princeſle, 
Greſh: My dutie to them all, 
Phil: In ſtead of charging of the Sheriffes with her, 
VVehere diſcharge her keeper Bening field: 
And where we ſhould haue brought hec tothe blocke, 
V Ve now will haue her brought to Hampron Couct, 


There to attend che pleaſure of the Queene , _ 
IEEE, E 2 The 


1} you knownot me, 


The Purſuiuant that ſhould haue poſted downe 


| Withtydings of her death, 


Beareher the meſſuage of her repriued life, 
Vou maſtcr Gage fa his ſpeed, a good daies workewe ha made, 
1o re{cue Innocence ſo ſoone betrayd. 
Enter Clowne ana " RR 

Clo: Whether goe you lo lalt Miltrefle Clarentia? 

Cla: A milking. 

Clo: A-milking /! that's a poore office for a Madam. 

Cla: Better a Milk-maid free, than a Madam m bondage, 
Oh had'it thou heard the Princeſs yeſternight, 
Sitting within an arbor all alone to heare a Mull ke-maid f1ag, 
It would haue moau'd a flintic heartto melt, 
Weeping and wiſhing, wiſhing and weeping, 
A thouſaefd times ſhe with her ſelfe debates, 
With the poore Milk-maid to exchange cllates, 
She was a Sempltcr in the tower being a Princeſle, 
And ſhall I her poore Gentlewoman, diſdaine 
To be a Milk-maid in the Countrey ? 

Clo: Troth you fay true, euctie one to his fortune, 
As zen goeto hanging, the time hath been 
What 1 would ha {corn'd to catie coles, but now the caſe 1Salter'd, 
Euctic man as farre as his tallent will ſirecch. 
Enter a Ger:tlewoman, 


Wom: Wher's Miſtreſſe Clarentia ? to hotſe to horſe; 
The Princcfle is ſent for to the Court, 


She's gone alreadie, come ler's after, 
Cli: The Princeſle gone, and I left here bchinde ! 
Come, come, our horſes ſhall out-ſtrip the winde. 
{low: And lenot be long after you, tor 1am ſure 
My curtal Will carry me as faſt as your double Gelding, Exeaart, 
Etter Elizabeth and Gage, 


Eliz.: Twoada i) Gage, that we haue ftaid ſolong, 
So neere the Court, TN yet haue heard nonewes 
From our diſpleaſed filter, this more aftrights me 


Than my former troubles, I feare this Hampton Court 
Wilbe niy graue. 


Gage. Good Madam,blot ſuch thoughts out of your minde, 
The 


At AASA 


You know no bodie,. 


The Lords Iknow, are ſtill about your ſuit, 


And make no doubr, but they will ſo preuaile 
Both with the King and Queene, that you ſhall ſee 
Their haynous anger will be turn'd to loue, © 
Exter Howard. 

Howard, Where is the Princefſle ? + 

Eliz: Welcome my good Lo: Howard, what fayes rhe Queene, 
Will ſheadmit me fight ? 

Hmw: Madam ſhe will, this night ſhe hath 2ppointed, 

That ſhe her ſelfe in perſon meanes to heare you, | 
Protract nortime, then come let's haſt away, Exennt. 
Enter fonre Torches : Phillip, WincbeFter, 

Howard, Shandoyſe, Bening fiela, 
and Attendants. 
Queene, Where is the Princeſle ? 
How: She waights your pleaſure at the Common-ſtaires, 
Omee: Viher her in by Torch-light, 
How: Gentlemen Vlhers, and Gentlemen Pentioners, light 
For the Princeſle, attendance Gentlemen. 
Phill: For her ſuppoſed vertues, Royall Queene 
Looke on yovr ſiſter with a ſmiling brow, 
And if her fault merite not too much hate, 
Lec her be cenſur'd with all lenitie, 
Ler your deepe hatred cnd where it hegan, 
She hath been too long baniſh from the ſunne. 
Ozee: Our fauour ſhalbe farre boue her deſert, 
And ſhethathath been baniſht from the light, 
Snall once againe behold our cheerefull fight, 
You my Lord ſhall ftep behind the arrafle, 
And heare our conference, weele ſhew herGr ace, 
For there ſhines too much mercie in your face, 
Phill: We beare chis mind, we errors would notfeed, 
Nor cheriſh wrongs, nor yet {ee Innocents bleed, 
Quee: Call the Princeſle. (Fxennt for the Prineeſſt, 


(P hillip behid the ArTAS. 
Enterall with Ehzabeth. 


All forbeare this place, except our Fſter now.  (Exennt ones, . 


Ela: That God that rail'd you, ſtay you, andproret 
EE You 
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If you know not me, 
You from your foes, and cleere me from ſuſpeR, 


Quee: Wherefore doe you cry? 
To ſee your ſelfe {olow,or vs ſo hie. 


Eliz:; Neither dread Queene,mine is a womaniſh teare, 


In parc compeld by ioy,and part by feare - 
Ioy of your fight,theſc briniſh teares haue bread, 


For feare of myQueenes frowne, to ſtrike me dead, 


Oxee: Siſter,I rarher thinke the're teares of ſpleen. 
Elz,: You were my fiſter, now you are my Queen, 


Dzee: [that's you griete. 


Eliz, Madame,he was my foe,and not your friend 


Thar hath poſleſt you ſo, I am as true a 
Subie& to your Grace, as any liues this day: 
Did you but ee, 

My heart it bends farre lower then my knee. 


Ouee: We know you can ſpeake well : will you ſubmit? 


Eliz: My life Madam I will, but not as guiltic, 
Snould I confeſle 
Fault done by her,that neuer did tranſgreſle? 
I ioy to haue a ſiſter Queene fo royall, 
I would it as much pleaſe your Maicftie, 
That you enioy a filter that's ſo true : 
If I were guiltie of the leaſt offence, 
Madame, *rwouldtaint the blood euen in your face; 
The treaſons of the facher, being noble, 
Vnnobles all your children-let your grace 
Exact all torture and impriſonment, 
What ere my greareſt enemies can deuiſc: 
And when they all haue done their worſt, yet 
Will your true ſubicct and true ſiſter dye. 


Phil. Myrror of vertue, and bright naturespride, 


Pittie it had been,ſuch beautie ſhould haue dy'd, 


Qwee:You'le notſubmir,but end as you begin, 
S42,, Madam to death I will,but aot to finne. 
Qwee: You are not guiltie chen? 

Eliz: IthinkeI am not. 

Quee: Tam not of your mind, 


; Ez: 1would your highneſle were, 
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Tout know no bo die, 


Qsxze*How meane you that, Fn | 
Eliz; To tninke as Lthinke,that my foule' is Cleere, - 
Qwee: You haue been wrong g impriſon'd then? 
Eliz: Ile not lay ſo. 
Q#ee: What ere we thinke, ariſe -and kifſe our hand;? : 

Say God hath raif'd youfriends, 
Ehe: Then God hath kept his promiſe, 
; Qee; Promiſe, why? 
E/z: To raiſe themfriends that on his word relic. 

Enter Phibp. 

' Phil. And may the keauens applaud this vniticz 
 Accuiſtbe they « bn firſt procur d this wrong, 
Now by my crowne, you haue been kept downe too long, 

Qzee: Sifter this night your ſelfe ſhall feaſt with me, 
To n:orrow for the countrey you are free, 
Lights for the Princeſle,conduR her to hes chamber, Exit Elaz: 

Phil My ſoule is ioyfull that this peace is made: 

A peace that pleaſeth heauen and earth,andall, 
Redeeming captiue thoughts from capriue thrall; 
Faire Queene, the ſerious bufines of my father 

Is now atnand to be acaeo@mpliſhed, 

Of your faire ſight Inceds muſt take my leaue, 
Returne I ſhal],tho parting cavſe ys grieue, | 

Quee: Why ſhould rwo hatts be fort to ſeparate, 

I know your buſines,burt bcleeue me ſweete, 
My foule diuines we never more ſhall-meere. 

Phil, Yetfaire Queene hope the bet [ſhall returne, 
Who met.with ioy,tho now ſadly mourne, Exeunt Phil .c+ Queen. 
Bening: What, droopes your honour? 

Winch: Oh, Iam ficke. 
Conſt: here lyes your griefe? 
Winch: Where yours and all good ſubicRts els ſhould lye, 
Nc:ere at the heart, this confirmation I doe greatly dread, 
For now our true religion will decay, 
I doe diuine, who euer lives ſeuen yeare, 
Shall ſce no Religion here, but hereſye, 
Bening: Come,come my Lord,this is but for aſhew, 


Ouc Quecne I warzant wiſhes in hex heatts 
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If you know not me, 
Her ſitter Princeſse were without her head. 

Winch: No, no my Lords, this peace is naturall, 
This combination is without deceit, 
But I will once more write to incenſe the Queene, 
The plot is layd, thus it ſhalbe-perform'd : | 
Sir Harrie, you ſhall goe attach het ſcruant 
Vpon ſuſpicion of ſume treacherie, 

Wherein the Piincefle ſhall be accefſatic: 

If this doe faile, my pollicy is downe. 

But Igrow faint, the feauer ſtaies on me, 

Death like a yulrure tyres ypon my heart, 

Ile leaue you rwoo to proſecute this drift, 
My bones to earth I giueyt heaucn my ſoule I lifrs, | 


 Exenunt omnes. 
Enter Gage, and Clarentia, 


Gage, Madam Clarentia, is my Ladie ſtirring ? 
Cla: Yes maſter Gape, but heauje atthe hearr, 
For ſhe was frighted with a dreame this night, 
She ſayd, ſhe dream'd her ſiſter was new married, 
And fat vpon a high Emperiall throne: . 
That ſhe her ſelfe was caſt into a dungeon 
Whence enemies enuiron'd her abour, 
Offering their weapons to hernaked breaſt; _ 
Nay they would ſ{crarcely giueher leaue topray, 
They made ſuch haſtto hurry her away, | 
Gage. Heauen ſhield mymiſtreſſe, and make her friends increaſe, 
Conuert her foes, eſtate her intrue peace... 
Cla: Then did I dreame of weddings, and of flowers, 
Me chought I was within the fineſt Garden, 
That ceuer mortall eye did yet behold, 
Then ſtraight methought ſome of the chiefe were picker 
To dreſle the Bride, O'twas the rareſt ſhowe 
To ſee the Bride goe ſmiling longſt the ſtreets, _ 
As if ſhe went to happines eternall. TTY hf 
Gage. Oh moſt ynhappic dreame, my feare is now 
As great as yours, betore it was but ſmall, 
Come let's goe comfort her, that ioyes vs all. 
Excunt, 
Enter 


you know no bodie. —_ 


Exter, A dumb (how : {ix Torches. 


Suſſex bearing the Crowne, Howard bearing the Scep= 
ter, the Conftable the Mace, Tame the Purſe, Shandoyſe the io 
Sword, Phillip and Mary; after chem the Cardmall Poole, | [ | 
Bening field and Attendants : Philip and Mary confers; he 1 


* 


; Fd 

| 4 my» 

takes leaue, and Exit, Nobles bring him ro the dore, | is 

and returne; ſhe falles in a Swound; they comfort her; a ' BY 
. 1: 1 0 

dead march, Enter foure wich the herſe of Wincheſter I” ; 
withthe Scepter & Purſe lying on it, the Queene takes the (@- 
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Scepter and Mace, and giues it Cardinal Poole; a ſennet, \ 
_ and Exeunt Omnes, preter Suſſex. 


Sufſ* Wincheſter s dead, O God ypps6 euen at his death, 
He ſhewd his malice to the ſweete young Princeſle, 
God pardon hin, his ſoule muſt _ were all, 
Shee's ſtill preſeru'd, aad till her foes do fall, 
The Queene is much belſotred on theſe Prelates, 
For ther's another rays'd more baſe rhen he, 
Poslechat Arch, for truth and honeſty, 
Enter Bening field. 

Ben: My Lord of Suſſex | can tell ill newes, 

The Carainall Poole that now was firmely well, 

Is ſodenly falne ficke and like to dye. 

Suſf: Let him goe, why, then ther's a fall of Prelates, - 
This realme will neuer ſtand in perfeR ſtate, | > 
Till all their faRtion be cleare ryinate, . 8: 

Enter (onſtable, | | = 

Conft: Sr Harry, doe you heare the whiſpering in the Court, = - 

They ſay the Queene is crazy, very ill, \E 
 Suf How heard youthat? 
Conſt: Tis common through the houſe. 
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| Enter Howard. | By 
How: Tis a ſad Court my Lord. \s 
j Suff: What's the matrer: ſay how fayres the Queene? +» 
| How: Whether in ſorxow for the Kings departure, | Þ 


| Oriels for greife at Fincheſlers deceaſe, 
| Orelsthat (ardivall Poole is fodaynely dead, 
I cannot tell, but ſhee's exceeding ficke, 
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If v you 4 now not me, 


$f: The ate begins to alter, 
How: Nay more my Lord, I came now from the preſence, 
I heard the Doctors whiſper it in ſecret, 
There is no way but one, 
Suſſ; Gods will be done; whoſe with the Queene, my Lord? 
How: The Duke of Norfolkzs, the Earle of Oxford, 
The Earle of Armnage!l, and diucrs others, 
They ate with-drawne into the inward han ber, 
Thereto take coun{ell, and intreat your preſence, 
Sn: Weelle waight vpon their Honors. (E xennt mts. 
Enter Elizabeth, G. ige ana C Larentia aboue, 
Eliz: O God, my laſt vichrs arcame ll greatly teare, 
It doth preſage my death, gcod mattcr Ga Jage 
Looke to the -path-way that doth come Hom the Court, 
Ilooke each minute for deaths metſenger, 
Would he were here now fo iny foule w crc pure, 
That 1 with patience mighs the {ſtroke endure, 
Gage: Madam l fee from farre a horfe-man comming, 
This w ay he bends his ſpeed, he comes fo faſt 
That ke is couered in aclc ad of duſt, 
And now Ihave loſt his Fght, he appeares ag:ine, 
Making his w ay outr Hill, Heage, Dicch and Plaine; 
One aft ter him; t ny eo tive, 
A. onthe race they had w agerd both their lives, 
Another afccr vm. 
Eliz: O God what meanes this nafi? 
Pray for my loule, n1 y life carinot long la{t. ED 
G 192: S: range and miraculous, the ft; ft being atthe gate 
His horſe hath broke his necke, and caſt his rider, nt 
Els: This faim21s buta prologue to my death, 
My keart is guiltiefle though they rake-my hah. 
Enter (i f; r Henry Karew. 
Kar: God fave the Queene, God fave Elizabeth, 
Eliz: God fauc the Queene, fo all good Subie&ts ſay; | 
T am her Subie&,and for her (&][ I prays 
Kar: My hucrſe did you alJegeance at the pate, 
For there he brokenhis necke, and there he lyes, 
. For I my {fc had much a'doe to rite, 
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30u know no bodie, 


The fall hath brus'd me, yet I liue to cry, , Fr 
God blefje your grace, God bleſſe your majeſty, _ 

Gage: Long luethe Queene, long live your maicſty. 

El: This newes is {weete, my hartwas ſore affraid: 
Riſe thou, firſt Baron that we cuer made. 

Karew: Thankes to your maicſty, happy bemy tongue, 
That firſt breach*dright to one that had ſuch wrong. 

Enter fir Tohn Brechet, 

Bree: AmTpreuented inray haſt, O chance accurſt? 
My hopes did ſooth me that I was the firſt; 
Let not my duty be ore ſwayd by ſpleene, 

Longliue my Soueraigne, and God ſaue my Queene. 

Eliz: Thankes good Sir ſobn, we will deſeruc your lots 
| Enter Howard. 

How: Though third in orderyyet thefirſt inloue, 

I tender my allegance to your Grace, 
Liue long faire Queene, thriſe happy be your raigne, 
He thar in-ftates you, your high ſtate mayntaine. + 

Eliz: Lord Hwwardthankes, you cucr were our frend, 
I ſee your loue continues to the end, 

But cheefly thankes to you my Lord of Hz: ſdow. 
_ How: Meaning this gentleman? 
Ez: The yery fame; 
His tongue was firſt proclaimer of our name: 
And truſty Gage in token of our Grace, 
We giue to you a captaine Pentioners place, | 
How. Madam the Counſel! are here hard atnand, 
: Ehz: We will deſcend and meet them, 
? - Karew: Let's guard our Soueraigne prayſing that power, 


That can throw downe and rayſe within an howctr, Ex. omnes 
Erter the Clowne, and one morewith fag gots. 
Clz; Come neighbor, come away,cuery man _— 
1 Andhis double pot, for ioy.of the ald Qneenes death, 
 Letbell; ring, and children fing, IE 
 ? Forwe may haue cauſe toremember 
The {cauenteenth day of Nouember, 
Exnter Lord of Tame. 
Tame: How now my maſters what's here to do? 
F 2 : { Io: 


WW 


"If you know not me, 
| Clo: Fayth making Bone-hiers for icy of the newe Queene, 


ome fir your penny,and yoube a true tubjeR, 
Yowle bactle with vs your faggor,weele be merry yfayth. 

Tame: And you do well: and yetme chinke *rwere fit, 
To ſpend ſome Eineral teares ypon her hearce, 

Who while ſhe liw'd was deere ynto them all. 
Clo: I, but do not you know the old prouetbe, 
We muſt liue by the quicke, and notby the dead, 

T amie: Did you not loue her father when he liw'd, 

As deerly as youere did loue any, 

And yetreioyced athis funeral] : 

Likewiſe her brother, you eſteem'd him deere, 
Yer once departed, ioyfully you ſung , 

Runne to make Bone- fters, to proclaime your loue 
Vnto the neue, forgetting (till che old: 

Now ſhe is goneg how you mone for her? 

Were it not fit a while to mone her here, 

And dutifully there reioyce the tother; 

Had you the wiſeſt and the louingt Prince, 

That euer ſwayd aScepter inthe world, 

This is the loue he ſhall haue after life: 

Let Princes while they liue haue loue or feare, tis fit, 
For after death, ther's none continues ir, 

Clow: By my fayth my Maifters, he ſpeakes wiſely, 
Come, weele ta the end of the lane, and there weele 
Make a bonfire and be merry, 

Faych agreed, ile {pend my h:Ife-penny towards 
Another faggot, racher than the new Quceene thall 


Want a bonfire. : E xeunt, manet T ame- 
Tame. lIblanic you not, nor doeT har commend, 
For you will ſtill the ſtrongeſt fide defend. Exit. 


A ſennet. Enter 4 Trumpetors, after them Sargeant Trum- 
petor with a Mace, after him Purſe-bearer, Suſſex with the. 
Crowne, Hawardthe Sceprer, Conſtable with the Cap of main- 
tenance, Shandoy ſe with the Sword, Tame with the Coller and 
a George, foure Gentleme bearing the Canapy ouer the Queene, 


two Gentlewomen bearing vp her trayne, fix gentlemen Perſe 
oners; the Queene takes Rate, 


Onnes, 


, You know no bode. 


Ones. Long liue, long raigne our Soueraigne. 
Eliz: We thanke you all, 
Suff: The imperiall Crownel heerepreſent your Grace, 
With it my ſtafte of Office and my place, | 
Elz: WhiPſt we this Crowne, ſo long your place entoy, 
How: Tiymperiall Scepter hereI offer yp, 


Eliz;: Keepe it my Lord, and with it be you high Admirall, 


Conſt: This Cap of Mainetenance, I preſent my ſtate 
of Office, and my ytmolt ſeruice. 
Eliz: Your loue we know. 
Conft: Pardon me gratious Madame, twas not ſpleene, 
Bur that alleageance tharTI ow'd my Queene. 
Madame, I ſerv'd her truly at that day, 
And 1 astruly will your Grace obay. 
Eliz.: We doe as freely pardon,as you truly ſeru'd: 
Onely your ſtaffe of Office weele diſplace, 
| Inftead*whereof, wecele owe you greater Grace. 
| | Enter Bening field, 
Bering: Longliue the Queene, long liue your Maicſtie, 
I haue rid hard to be the fiſt reporter 
Of theſe glad rydings ft; and all theſe neere. 
Suſſ: You are in your loue as free as in your care, 
You're cone cuen iuſt, a day after the fayre. 
Eliz: What's he, my Iaylor? 
Bening: God preſerue your Grace. 
Eliz: Be not aſham'd man, looke me in the face, 
Who haue you now to patronize your ſtrictnes on? 
For your kindnes this I will beſtow : 
When wee haue one we would haue hardly +. 
And cruelly dealt with, you ſhall be the man, 
This is a day for peace, not for yengeance fir, 
All your good deeds weele quit, all wrongs remit, 
Where we left off, proceed. 
Shan: The {word of Juſtice, on my bended knee - 
Ito your Grace preſent, heauen bleſſe your Raigne, 
Eliz: This Swordis ours, this Naffe is yours againe, 
Tame: This Garter with the Order of the George, 
Two Ornaments vnto the Crowne of England, 
ws P . 
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17 you a0 not me, 


Th ere preſent, LY 

Elz,: Poſlcſſe chem ul my Lord, w hacOffice bears: you 1? 

Gage: I Captaine of your tighnes Pentioners, 

Brock: lof your Guard, 

I Sargeant Trunpetor x preſent my Mace, 

"7 vo 1116 WE 1LC end TO ray le, NONCc tO diſplace; : [2 
Lord Hs. 2: 19; 2, we will one day fide a taffe | '| 
19 ny be y ourh and « you are our Coſcn, _ 
And deferueto be em: ployd acetcr our perſon: x 
Butnow toyou from whome werake this (taffe, 

Sins C Card: 73A! i ay" 15 NOW Gecea (| ad dead, 
To ſheiy all mallicc from our breaſt is worae, 
Before vou letthat Purſe ana Mace be borne. 
Andnoytio Londou Lords lead on the way, 
Prayling chat King, that ali Kings els cbay. 
Sernet about the ſtage i order, 
the 31aior of Londou meets them. 

Ma'or: Ifrom this Citty London, do preſeat 

This Purſe and Bible to your maiclty, 
A thowſand of your faitnfull Citizens 
In veluet Coats and Chaynes well mounted, ſtay 
To greet <6 Soueraigne on the way. 
Els: Wethanke you all : but firſt this booke 1 killeg 
Thou art the way co honor; thou to bliſie, 
AnEnoliſh Bible, th ankes my good Lord Maior, 
You af: our body and our ſoule: hue care: - 
This is the Iewcll that we fiill loue beſt, 
This was our {olace when we were diſtceſ}, : 
This booke that hotk £ long conceald it ſelfe, 


S51ong ſhut vp, ſo lone hid; now Lords ſce, 


we eve vnclaſ; pe, for euer it is free: 

Who lookes for ioy, let him this booke adore, - 

This is true foode for rich men and for poore,” 

Who drinkes of this is certaine ne're to periſh, 

This will the ſoule witn heauenly yertue cheriſh, ' 0035.3 

Lay hand vppon this Anchor euery foule, 

Your names ſhalbe in gn cternall ſcrowlez = STAT LES. Yet = 

Who builds on this, dwel's in a happic Rate, _ 
: Us 
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 % know no bode, 


this is the fountaine cleere immaculate, 

That happic yflue that ſhall ys ſuccecd, 

 Andin our populous Kingdome this Booke read, 
"Hs them,as for our owne iclues we humoly pray 


They may live long and bleR; ſo lead the way. 


| FINS, 


There preſent, _ = 7-031 | [ail -.. 
Elz;: Poſleſſe hem Aut my Lok, whaoOlfce bears, you? 47: 
\ Gage: I Captaine of. your highnes Pentioners, are] + os 


Brock: lof your Guard, Fi £2.36 SO Yi oi P 
I Sargeant Trumpetorpreſent my Maces cid br hn 6%; 
El:z: Some we imend to rayle, none to diſplacey 471-2996 HA 
| Lord Hu:j4on, we wil one day finde a ſaffe FOWL 000 OS 


Topoyzc your hand: you are our Coſen, | 

And deferueto be employd acererour nets S 

But now to you from hows werakerhis Raffe, Xu 

Since Cardinal Pople15 now.decexſt and dead, ED 

To ſheiy all mallice fromour breaſt isworae, £5 HE 

Before you let that Purſe and Macebe borge: 

And noiv to Lond Lords lead on the: way, 

Prayſin ? that King; thar all U Kings cls obay, 
| pe. + _ about the Page » AC 


w__ 


; | ..» The ior of Londou onitts them. : 
Matar: 71 from chis Cirty London, do. np 
This Purſe ani Bibleto your maieſty,; -- 
A thow c andof your faithfull Cirizens: G91 i ey 
In vcluer Coats and Chaynes well mounted, ſtay : "7 36S 
To greet theirroyall Soueraigneon the way. | 
Ele: Wethanke youall : but firft this booke L ki 
* Thou artthe way co honot; thou toblille, - 
AnEngliſh Bible, thankes my good LonfMfajr, 563 
You of our body and our ſoule: halle cares - TH 
This is the Iewellthat we ſtill [ouebeſt;,- 
This was our ſolace when we were diftceſt;: pL 21780 
This booke that hath long conceald ii ſelfe, gt 
9Solong ſhut vp, ſo long kid; now Lords ſee,” -3lgh Tþ 33TH Þ CISCES. 
. We here vnclaſpe, for, euer 1 it is free: 103% TOLL TED Getet: t 
Who lookes for joy; lethim this baoke adorey zi 
This is true foode for rich men and for POOTre,'- 
Who drinkes of this is certaine ne*re- to periſh, | IA) 
This will the ſoule with heauenly yertue cheriſh, 2274) 031 
Lay hand vpponthis Anchoreuery fouleg' + 997 
Your names ſhalbe in an cternall ſcrowle;  -/ Ms. k OL rn 
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OFT You know no bode. 


- Fhis is the fountaine cleere immaculate. 

That happie yſlue that ſhall ys ſuccecd, 

. And in our populous Kingdome this Booke read, 
For them,as for our owne {clues we humbly pray 


They may live long and bleRt; ſo lead the way. 
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There preſent, | "ny C020 $577 et in Og UI, 1 
Eliz.: Poſleſſe chem ſtill my Lord, what Office beare you ? 
Gage: I Captaine of your highnes Pentionerss I 
Brock: 1lof your Guard, "i | 

I Sargeant Trumpetor preſent my Mace, - 
E/;z2.: Soinc we intevd to rayte, none to diſplaces 

Lord Huzſ4on, we will one day finde a ftaffe ds 

To poyze your band - you are our Coſcn, 

And deſerueto be employd neeterour perſon: 

But now to you from \whome we take this (t ifte, . 

Since Cardinal Pocle 15 now.decea'ſt and dead, 

To they all mallice from our breaſt is werne, 

Before you letthat Purſe and Mace be borne. 

And no: to London Lords lead on the way, 

Prayfing that King, thar all Kings els obay. 

Sennct about the ſtage morder, 
the Mdior of Londen meets thers. 
Alaor: Ifrom this City London, do preſent 

Tlis Purſe and Bible to your maieſty, 

A thou ſand of your faitnfull Cinizens 

In veluct Coats and Chaynes well mounted, ſtay 


To greet their royall Soneraigne on the way. 
El/iz; Wethanke you all : bur firſt this bookeT kiſle, 


| Thou artthe way ro honor; thou to bliſle, 


An Engliſh Bible, thankes my.good Lord Maior, 
You of our body and our ſoule haue care: 

This is the Iewell that we (till loue beſt, 

Tnis was our ſolace win we were diſtceſF, 

This booke that hata fo long conceald it ſelfe, 
$9 long ſhut vp, ſo long hid; no:y Lords ſee 

We here vnclaſpe, for cuer it is free: | 
Who lookes for toy, let him this booke adore, 
This is true foode for rich men and for poore, 
Who drinkes of this is certainc ne're to periſh, 
This will the ſoule wita heaucnly vertue cheriſh, 
Lay hand vppon this Anchor euery foule, 

Your names {hulbe in an eternall {crquwle; 


Who builds on this, dwel's in a happic Cate, 
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There preſent, eds," 
Eliz: Poſſeſſe chein ſill my Lord, what Office beare you ? * » 
Gage: 1 Captaine of your highnes Pentioners, 
Brock: lof your Guard, 
I Sxrocant Trumpetor preſent my Mace, 
E/jz.: Soinc we intel to rayte, none to diſplace; 
| Lord Huſton, we will one day tine a Ratte 
To poyze your band - you are our Coſcn, 
And dc:ſ{crueto be employd neeterour perſon: 
But now to you from 1vhome werake this it 1fte, 
Since Cardinal Pocle 15 now.decea'lt and dead, 
jy To ihe all mallice from our breaſt is werae, 
pr Before you letthat Purſe and Mace be borne. 
188 And no: to Lox 4s: Lords lead on the way, 
hes Prayfing that King, thar all Kings els obay. 
Sennct about the ftace m order, 
the ator of Landon meets thers. 
Afai»: Ifromthis Citcy London, do preſent 
Tis Puric and Bible to your maieſty, 
A thou ſand of your faithfull Cinizens 
In veluct Coats and Chaynes well mounted, ſtay 
l To grect their royall Soneraigne on the way. 
q, E/zz: Wethanke youall : but firſt this booke I kille, 
x | Thou art the way co honor; thou to blifle, 
Au Englith Bible, thankes my good Lord Maior, 
You of our body and our ſoule haue care: 
This is the Iewell that we (till loue beſt, 
Tnis was our ſolace win we were diſtce(t, 
This booke that hata fo long conceald ic (clfe, 
S» long ſhut vp, fo long hid; no:v Lords fee, 
We here vnclatpe, for cuer it is free: 
Whs lookes tor toy, Jet him this booke adore, 
This i5 rrue foode tor rich men and for poore, 
Who drinkes of this 1s cettaine ne're to periſh, 
This will the ſoule win heaucnly vcrtuc cheriſh, 
Lay hand vpponthis Anchor euery foule, 
Your names {hilbe in an cternall (crquwle; 
> Who builds on this, dwel's in a happic ſtate, 
4 | This 


Ma AAR 
.Y A'A' a my 
Wa WAY 


—_— 4 
Oo ——__ 


oy 


TY YAL 


-— —_ __ 


& 


Rea | + 


if 
£xMef 


+ 


